

The merry Wiues ofWindfor. 

tothispaltrie Knight; 

MifFord- Trufl me,l thought on her ; fliee’ll fit it* 

M.Page. You are come to fee my daughter Anne 3 

£>ai f 1 forfooih : and I pray how do's good Mittrefic 
Anne 3 

Mif Tage, Go in with r sand fee, wccbauejan hourcs 
talke with you. 

Page. How now Matter Ford l 

Ford. You heard what this knaue told me, did you not 3 

F^e.Ycs,andyou heard what the othcrtoldme ? 

JW.Doc yon thinkc there istruth in them? 

Page. Hang 'em flaues: I doe not thinke the Knight 
would offer it • But thefc that accufe him in his intent to- 
wards our wiues, arc a yoake of his difearded men, very 
rogues, now they be out offcraice; 

Ford. Were they his men / 

SPageMmy were they. 

Ford. I like it ncucr the better for that, 

Do’s he lye at the Garter 3 

Page I marry do's he : if hce fhould intend this voyage 
toward my wile, I would turne her loofe to him.and what 
hec gets more of her, then fliarpe words, let it lye on my 
head. 

Ford- 1 doe notroifdoubt my wife, bat I would be loath 
to turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I 
would haue nothing lye on my head, I cannot be thus fads- 
fied; 

Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoft of the Garter 
comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe, when hec loekes fo merrily : How now mine 
Ho a/ 

Hsft.Hovr now Bully Rooke, thou'rt a Gentleman, Ca- 
ueleiro Iuttice, I fay. 

Shal. I fellow, (mine Hoft ) [ follow, Good-eucn, and 
twenty ( good Matter Page.) Matter PageyaUyoa go with 
vs i we hauelpdrtin hand. 

H°ft. Tell him Caueleiro- Iuttice : . tell him Bully* 
Rooke. 
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Sir t haei,afMV to brfoughc, befwreneSir 
the WckhPHcft.and cL the Fret, tb Coftor. 

* Zl Good mine Hod o’thGartee,. word with you. 

Hoft. What faift thou,my Bully-Ro oke . 

2/Willyougoe with vs to behold it? My merry Hoff 
hath had the meafuringof their weapons, and ( 1 *h‘nke) 
appointed them contrary places : for ( bcleeuc me ) 1 heaic 
thc Parfon is no Iefter harke, I will tell you what our fport 

Haft thou no luit againft my Knight /my gueft- 

F^None,! proteft, but ile giue you a pottle of burn’d 
fackc,to giuc roc rccourle to him, and tell him my name is 

2 ?/-w>»e,onely for a ieft. _ , 

Hoft. My hand, (Bully,) thou ttialt haue egrefleand re- 
gret, ( faid I well /) and thy namcftiall be Broome. It isa 
merry Knight, will you goe An-beircs 3 

Shal. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

Tage. I haue heard the French*man hath good skill in bw 

Shal. Tut Sir, /could haue told you more* In thefe 
times you ftand on diftance, yourPafles, Stoccado’s, and 
1 know not what: ’tis the heart ( Matter Page, ) ’tis hcere, 
'tis hcere, / haue feene the time, with my iong-iword, I 
would haue made you fowre tall fellowe3 skippe like 
Rattes. 

Hoft. Hcere boyes, hcere, heere,fhall we wag l 

Page. Haue with you, / had rather heare them fcold,then 
fight. 

Fwd.Though Page be afecurc foole,and ftands fo firme* 
ly on his wiues frailty : yet, /cannot put-off my opinion fo 
eafily, (he was in his 'company at Pages houfe, and what 
they madetherc,/know not. Well,/ will looke further in- 
to’t,and /haueadifguife, to found if/findc her 

honeft,/ loofe not my labour, iffhee be otherwife, 'tis la- 
bour well beflowed. Exeunt. 

Stem 1 




